ANDREW

CO

UNTY

T

[V &

BLICAN

JOHN SHERMAN , Pablisher

P

SAVANNAH, MO., WEDNESDAY, MARCH 27, 1872.

T MY INDIAN LOVE.

WY JOAQUIN MILLER,

. r I love

A forest mai den; sbe is miae;

And on slerra’s sloves of ploe,
The vines belaW, the dnows ahove,
A so'itary Io go 18 Bet

writhin a ‘risge of watered firs;

Anid thre v wigwem fires burn,

Fed by » roua’d beawn patient han |,
That am AL broan Faitht~] hand o! hers
that mev e r resis till my return

The vello® smoke i3 vising y-1;
Tigtoe, aod see it Whor: you sten 1,

But 1k -4 ¢’ on from the lant.

There &7 0o aea-Jems in her hair,

Nu jewe 8 [rvt ber dimpled hands,

Aund bzl her bronzen limba are bare;

But round bro ¥a ar os bave gulden bands,
Broad, 1l h, and by ber ounning hands
Cut from the yellow virgin ore,

Andl she does not desire more.

1 wer the beaded wampam bLelt

That she had woven—the sahle pell

That she bad (ringed rel threads sround;
An‘ in the morn, whes men &re (ut,

1 wate the valiey with the shot

Thal briage the brown deer L the ground.
And ske beside the lodze at roon

Sings with ths wind, while baby swin_s
In sea-shell cradle by the bough—

Singn low, so like the clover slngs

With awarm of bees; I Lear her now,

1 see her sad face through the meon . .
Auch songe—v guld earth had more of such!
She has not much Lo ssy, and she

Lifis never voice to question me

Inmaght Ide . . . =odihset is much.
1love ier for her ent truss,

And my love's forty-fold return

A va'u2 | have not to learn

Asyau . &tlcast as many mwus .

. + She s not over-tall or fair;
Her bressts ar curiained by her hsir,
And somtimes, throngh the silken fringe,
1 see her bosom's wealth, like wine,
Barst through in loecions giddy Unge—
And all i1s wealth and worih are mine.
1 know eol thel one drop of blood
UfPrioe - or Chief 1s in ber veins;
1 slmply tay that she is good,
Axnd loves me with pure womanhooid,

. » When thatis said, why what remains?

THE NEW PASS.

¥ THE Al | OF ** BARBARA’S NISTORY.’

The circamstance I am about to relate
happened just four satumns ago, when I
was triveling In Switzerland with my «1d
school apdscollege friend, Egerton Wolfe.

Before g further. however, I wish to
At is no dressed-up parrutive
in, prossic man ; by name Francis
Legrice—ly profession a barrister—and 1
thigk it wonld be diflicult to find many per-
sons less ¢ iven to look upon life from a ro
mantic or lmazinative poiot ol view. By
my egemb <. and sometimes perbaps by my
fnends, [ 2m supposed to push wmy babit of
incredulity to the verge of uuiversal sceln
ticism ; an | indeed | admit that [ believe in

Jittle *hat I do not hear and sce for my-
:Z But for these things tnat I am going
to relate | can vouch; and in so far as mine
is & persoy al narrative, I am responsible for
istreth. What I saw, 1 saw with my own
ayes in the broad daylight, [ofter nothing,

ore, in the shape of a story; but
simply a plain statement of facts, as they

to myself.

was tr veling, then, in Switzerland with
Egerton Wolfe. It was not our first joint
long vacat ‘'on tour by & good many. but it
promised to be our lest: tor Wolfe was en-
gaged to b married the following epring to
2 very beantiul and charming girl, the

daughter o) aenorth country baronet.

He wus me fellow, tall, graceful,
dark hsi k eyed ; a poet, a dreamer,
an ariis ughly unlike mysell, 1o
short vs, having arms, legs, and
bead, carr B¢ unlike another. And vet we
suitedd 8 other capitally, and were the

faste1 1.4 jids and best traveling companions
n the woe'd,

We had hegan our Lolidsy ou th's occa-
sion with » week's idleness at a place which
I will call Oberbrum—a delightful place,
whelly & vlss, consisting ol one hoge
wooden butlding. halt water-cure establish-
ment  helt hotel, two smaller bulldings
Gllid dep ndances. a tiny church, with a
bulboc:s st eple puiuted green, and a hind-
ful o: vilisge, sl perched together on a
brezy :m..muln platesu, some three th us-
and het a ove the lake and valley, Here
fariromn 16 hannis of the British tourist
and the A'pine Club man, we resd smoked,
dimbed, rose with the dawn, rubbed up our
Tty GGervuan, and got ourselves into train-
ing tor 1he kna werk to tollow,

+ A’ lengi i, our week belng up, we started
=mile. | ter on the whole, than was pru-
dew’, for we bad & thinty wiles’ walk before
us. snel the sun was already ligh.

For :om : distancs cur path lsy along the
Boun‘a n side, through pine woods and by
caliva'vd slopes where the Indian corn
¥asripeni g to gold smd the lute hay har-
Veil w.k wodling for the mower. Then the
path woa d graduilly downward —for the

ey between us snd the pass we had

vt tor our duy’s work —und then,
rugh & discassion of soft green slopes
04 riddy ayple orchards, we esme to a bine

lake £, g 1 'with rusher, where we hired s
boat witli 1. striped awning 1ike the boats on

0 M-ggiore, and were rowed scross by

&bmtiian who rested on his oars snd sang
3jodel son;z wh n we were ball way across

Binz linded on the opposite bunk, we
fout d our rosd at once begun to trend up-
wani; rud bere, a8 the guide intormed us.

ml-rnt of the Hohenhorn might be sa'd

o

“Tuie, however, meine Herren,” said
*“is only part of the old pass, It is fll-
3 for iionw but fry 1olks and trav-
.‘::: ‘?mw&? ci'me this Iﬁ'{ now.
3} . new er up.

A grand road, deor?::—n.l Iinepa
Stplon, znd good for carringes
thas only been open since

id pass is ?nﬁq;%h for me,
Arcadia M

and re Jaded —a. mere Toperg LY, lowly
€8 and moss .h:: =

log steeply upward in 8 suft green
ETown
Datches of velvety linch-

fmong iargs fo tre
:dugowr&d h;“ -
§-ar when we bad been follow-
path for nurli an hour, we uu:p_
pach of ., io the midst of

Bgr .58

Ing thi=

n m
mnm & rough upright monclith, an | pg

Ue, weather stained. eovered with rode
frvisgs like a Runic monument—the prim-
qnfwundurymne betwren the Cantons

£, i and Unterwaldrn,
h;lﬁt us rest here 1" cries Egrerton, fing-
wi Dimsell st full length on th

manner of guldes
w=ns let us have

_|on the appo-ite side of the valley.

. | was the New Pazg

Iup«m a bright open space and a browa cha-
| let on & shel( or platean overhainging a gid-
dy precipice. Here, sitting under & vine-
covered trellis hullt our on the very brink of
the cliff, we find three mountsinesis diceus-
sing a flask of the god red wine aforesall,

| In this picturesque eyri- we made our
mid-day halt. A smiling meadchen brought
us eoffee, brown bread =l goat’s milk
cheese ; while our guide, pulling out & huge
lump of the dryest schwarizes brod from his
wallet, fraternized with toe mounrainevis
over 8 halt-flask of his favorite viat-ge,

“ There must surely be moments,” sald
Egerton Wolfe, siter a while, * when even
such men as you, Frank—men of the world,
and lovers ot it—frel within them some tir-
rings of the prmlilve Adawm; some fidot
longing for the idylic life of t'w woods and
fields that we dreamers are sill, in our ig-
nermost souls, issine encugh to sigh a}?
as the highest good.™ i,

* You mean, don’t [ sometimes wishto
be » Bwiss piasar t-farmoer, wi

8 ecretin grandiather & hundred avd rthree
vears old? Why, no. I preler myseifas [
am "

Mv friend emiled, and shook his head.

* Why take it tor granted,” sail he, *‘that
| no mau can cultivate his braiog, and his pa
| terual acrcs at the same time? Horsce,
with none of the adjuncts yos nuame, loved
a country life, and turned it to immortal

try.
po:{y“ world bas gone roend ones or twiee
tince then, my dear fellow, [ replied, philo
sophieally ** The best poetry comes out of
cities nownd y3."”

“And the worst. Db yom sre those ava-
lanches over yonder?'

Foliowing the diri ation of hiz eves, | saw
something like a tiv y pufl of white smok:
glide over the shoulder of a huge rnoi\m.-du

r “" i~
followed by another and another.  We conld
neither s-e whence they came nor whither
they went  We were oo far away to hear
the sullen thunder of their fall. Siently
they flashed iato sight, and as silently van-
i<hed,

Wolle sighed heavily

“* Poor Lawrence!" said he. “ Switzer-
land was hiz dresm. He longed for the Alps
as ardently as other men long for money or
power."”

Lawrence was & vounger brother of his
whom I had never seen—al«d of great prom
ise, whose health had broken down st Ad-
disrombe some ten or twelve years hefore
and who had soon a'ter died ot rapid con-
sumption at Torguay.

*And he never had that lngicg grati
fed, had he ¥’

“ Ah, no—he was never out of England.

prescribe the bracing climates now, [
am told, for lung diseases ; but not 50 then

Poor, dear fellow! 1 sometimes fancy he
might have lived, il only he had hud his
beart’s desire,”

“1 would not 1t such a painful thought
enter my head, i I were yon,”* said | hast-
ily.

}t'But Lean'thelp it! My mind has been
running on poor Lawrence all th: morning;
and, eomehow, the grander the seencry
geta, the more | keep thinkicg how he
would have exalted in it. D) von re.
memher those lines by Coleridge, written
in the Valley of Chamouni? He kuew
them. “T'was thez sight of yvonder ava-
lanehes that reirinded me. Well! T will
try not to thins of these things. Let us
change the subject.”

Just at this moment the landlond of the
chalet came out—s brigit eyed voluble |

twenty, with a spring
hnt.
“Good duy, meine Herren,” h- zaid in- |
cluding a'l al'ke in his salute, bur uddres - |
{ng hime=ell ezpecislly o Woll and myself,
“Fine weather for traveling—fine weather
for the grapes, These Herrenare golng on
by the New Pass?  Ach, HerrGotr! a grand |
work! a wonderfu! work !—and all begun |
and completed in less than three years. |
These Herren sev it lo-day for the first |
time? Good, They have probably been
over the Tete Noir? No! ver the Splu |
gen? Good—ygood! If thesg Herren have |
baen over the Splugen they can form an
idea of New Paes.  The New Pass is very |
like the Splugen. 1t hmsa wsllery tunneiled |
in rhe solid rock just like the gallerv on the |
Via Mala, with this difference, that the gal- |
lery in the New Puass [s much longer, and
lighted by loop-hicles at regular intervals. |
These Herren will please to ohserve the view |
looking both up and down the pass, before |
enterlng the mouth of the tunnel—there is |
not a finer view in all 8 vitzerland.”™ |
It mast b» a great advantage to the |
people bereabonts, havicg so good a romd |
earsicd from valley to vatley,” eaid Ismil- |
ing at his enthusinsm.
* 06, it is a fine thing for us. msin Heprr 1M
he replied.  * Anda fine thing for all this
partof the Canton. It will bring visitors
—tlood= o! visitors! By ihe way. thess
Herren muast not omit to look owt for the
waterfall above the gallery Holv 5t
Nichola<! the way in which that waterfal i
has been arranged !
*Arrang=i ! echoed Woll, who was as
miuch amused a8 mysell, “Diavolo! Do

of Edelweiss in hls|

try ¥
“ It was the Herr Bocker," said the lnnd—?
lord, nuconscons of Linier ; “the eminent |
engineer wno planced the ¥ w Pass.  The |
waterfull von se, meine Herren, wonld nor
be suff-red to follow its old ¢ ursedo #n the
fuce of the rock through which the gallery
is tunneled, or it would have fl wwed in at
theloopholes and flooded the road. What, |
ther: fore, did the Herr Bocher do?™”
“Turned the course of the fall, and
brough* it do+n & hundred yards further
on." said |, somewhat impatiently.

** Not so, mein Herr—not so! The Herr
Becker artempts nothing 0 expensive. He
permits the fulls to keep Its old couloir and

th sabots n1
tre; & wile withowddorm ss
person, and vol! as*Fegards Ler head ; 4y

|
[

yourg mountaineer seout five or six-and | nest

vou arrange the waterfuils in your coun. ‘I

|conld aot believe it.  I'Pubbed my eves

broken away from the hights ahove, others
thickly coatedd with lichen, as if they might
have been lving there for centuries.
seemed here to have reached the highest
point of th* New [P'ass. for our road con-
tinued at thi: barren level for several miles
An immense panorama of peaks, snow flelds
and glaciers lay outstretehed before us to

| valley between. The hot air simmered in
’ the sun. The heat and sllence were Intense.

And now the gray rock began to crop out
in larger masses close beside our path, cn-
croaching nearer and nearer, till at la<t the
splintered cliffs towered straight above our
heads, and the road became a mere broad

il alorg the tace of 1he prezipice. Pree-
enfly on turning & sharp angle of rock, we
fav before us a vista of road, cliff aud val-
‘by—the road now perceptibly on the de-
#+the moatth of &k #mali cavernous opening (no

a3 it seemed from that distance, than
#) pirreed through a hnge pro-
spur, or buttress, of the mountain.

*Behn!l the famous gallery!™ said I
** Mine host was right—it is something like
the Splugen, barring the mu b grester alii-
tude of the road and the still greater widih
of the yalley. Bot where is the waterfall 7

* Well, it's not much of a waterfall,” sa'd
Wolfe. *Iem just see it—a tiny thread of
mist wavering down the cliffa lunF way on,
beyond‘'the mouth of the tunnel.”

v aAve: I see It now—a sort of inferior
Staubbach. Hravens! what power the sun

| *ay we should get to Schartzenfelden?"’
*Not before seven, at the carliest—and
now it Is nearly four,™
“Hump! three hotrs more; say three
and a hall. Well, that will be a pretty gond
.-in_v‘.-a“pmnlria.niz!ag, heat and all consid-

Here the conversation cnded, and we
plotded on again in tilence.

Meanwhile the sun blazed in the heavens.
and the light, etruck back from white rock
and whiter read, was almost blinding. And
still the hot alr danced and
fore us, sn? a windiess stillness, as of death,
lay upon all the seene.

Suddenly. quite suddenly—as if he had
started outof the rock, [ saw a man coming
roward us with rapid and eager gesticuls-
‘fons. He sremed to be waving us back;
but [ wag 8o =tartled for the moment by the
unexplsined way In which he made his ap-
penrancs that I scarcely took In the men-
ing of his gestures.

halt. How did he get there!™

“ How dil1 who gvt there #* gaid Wolfe,

*-Why, that fellow yonder. Did you see
whe e he came from "

* What fellow, my vear boy ? [ see nooe
but ourselves,”

And he stared vaguely round, while all
the time th man between us and the gal
lew v was waving his arm above his head and
| running on to meet us,

*Good heavens! Egerton.” I said lmpa-
tlently, ** where are your eyes? Here—

Per-

off—making signs as hard as be can.
hans we had bstter walt till he comes up.

My friend drcw his rac=glas frem its
case, adjusted it carefully, and took s long,
steady look down the rosd. Seelng him do
thiz, the man stood still but kept his right |
hand up all the same.
“ You see him now, surely,” rald 1.
e Nﬂ LL)
I turned and looked him in the face,
| conld not balieve my ears, |
** Upon my honor, Frank," said he, ear- |
ly, * I see cnly the empty road, and the |
th of the turne! beyond. Here, Kauff- |
n!” i
Ksuffinanu, who was standing close by, |
stepped up and touched his cap.

e Emk down the road,”” said Waolfe.

The guide shaded his eyes wit: his hand |
and looked.

* What do vou see ¥
] see the entrauce to the gallery, mein |
rr‘.l

I

maou
mun

* Nothing else ¥’

 Nothing else, mein Hers,"

And still the man stood there in the road
—even came g step nearer! Was I mad?

* You still think you see some one yon-
der ¥’ said Eg-rton, looking at we very se.
rinusly.

s | know that [ do.** |

He handed me Lils race-glasi.

* Look through that.”! he sadd, * and tell
me if vou #till 8- him."’ i

* | gee him more plaiuly than brlore.”

“ What is he like

“Yery tull—very slender —-rsir—?'ulu- |
young—not more, | should say, than fifteen |
or sixteen—vidently an Englishman,”

“ How is he dresged *°

“ [ a gray suit—his eollar open, and his
throat bre. Wears a Scolch eap with a sil- |
ver budge init. He tvkes his cap off and |
waves it!—he has & whitish sear on hisright |
temple I can see the motion o! bis lips—ke |
seemms to faF, ‘po hack! go back " Look |
for vourself—you must fes him "'

“No. no,” he #aid, hoarsely. It's of no |
use. Goonlooking. b - What
more, for God'r sake? * !

I looksd spain—the glass all but dropped |
from mv hand.

“ Gracious heavens ! [exelaimed breath- |
eeglv, * h- 12 gope!”

“ Gone ™ !

Ayve, gone. Gone as sguddenly as he came |
—gong 88 though he had never becn. {
rubhed the gluss on my sleeve, 1 looked,
and looked aguin ; and still, though I look-
ed | donb'ed.

At thi= moment, with a8 wild unearthly
cry,wnd a s va: ge sound as of rome heavy
projectile cleaving the stagnant a'r, an ea
gle plunged past upon mighty wings, and
swooped down into the vailey.

“Ein adlier! ein adlier!™ shonted the
guide, flinging up hls cap and runniog t
the hrirk «f the precipice.

come down I's old way—but instead of Jet-
ting it wash the outs de of the galiery, he

<ally—behind the tunnel ; constructs anarti-
fivial skoot, or conduit in the heart of the
rock ; and brings ihe fill ont below the gal-
lery, just where the cliff overnangs the
valley. Now what do the English Herren
say to that 2"’

 That it must certainly be a clever plece
of engineering,” replied Wolfe,

‘. And that having rested long enough,
we will push on and see it,” added I, glad
to cut short the thread of our hos''s pative
eloquence.

Bo we paid our reckoning, took a lastlook
at the view. and plunging b.ck into the
wods, went on our way o leshed,

The path still continued to sseend, till we
suddenly eame upon 2 burst ef daylight,
and found ourselves on & magniflcent high
some thirty fect in breadth, with the
t and the relegraph wires on the one
Maus

: nd, and the precipies on the other
:I“ Rranite posts at close intervals proteoted
1¢ edge of the road, and the cantonniers
were 8till at work bere and there breaking
:;d &l!lﬂl fresh stoues and elearing debris,
e did not need to be informed that this

Always ;mmsg_ W
tch

follow the road, ¢ continued now to

| Al every turn -
| manded .Iﬁ'ner and finer vlever? l.cramogll?e
valley. Then by the forest dwin-
dled. snd was at last left far below ; and the
Fity relics o, ou e e ier
an

and more barren, till the last it
ished, and there remained
brown and tan moss

there with great boulders—some freshly

plarces the rock in auother direc jon—wvert'- |

Wolf 1aid hishand upon bis arm, and drew
i & desp breath.
** Legrice.” he said very calmly, but with
{ & white, awe struck look In his face. * you |
] described my brother Lawrence—age, dresa,
| heighe, ewrything; even to the Scoteh cap
| he ulways wore, the gilver badge my uncle
Horace gave him on his birthday. He got
lhal'acar in = cricket match at Harrow-

ale!™ ;

** Your brother Lawrence ? " [ faltered.

‘*Why should you be the one permitted
to see him is strange,”” ha went on, speak-
ing more to himself than to me! * Very
strange? 1 wish ——. but there! perhaps
I should not have believed my own eyes.
I must believe yonras **

“Twill npever Believe that my eyes saw
your hrother Lawrence,” [ said resolutely.

** We must turn back. of course,” he went
on. taking no notice ol my answer. *Look
here, Ks ; can we get (o Schwarzen-
felden ro-night i:y the old pass, if we turn
back at onece!™

“Tarn back 9 I Ioterrupted

Egerton. you are not serious

-+ [ was never more serious in my life,”” he

sald. Fr.wely.
*If the:e Herren wish to take the old

“My dear

B |
| pasg,” said the astonighed gulde, * we can
| not poesibly get to S:hwartzanlelden before
midnight. We have already come peven
miles out of the way. and the o!d pass Is
twelve miles further round.”

“Twelve and fourteen are twenty-six"
sald I * We ecapnot add twenty-six miles
to our original thirty. It is cut of the

clinz, and vani<hing about & mile anead iuto |

 he up bere! At what time did Kauffmann |

simmered be. |

“Hiw odd ' [ excisimed coming toal

“traigh® before ns—not s quarter of a mile |

| at the third [ pansed for a mom

| Uracions heavens! since the moment [ look-

| gallery, now not a dez-n yaris distant) it

| ing recort, erackling hurled, tremendesus,

——— B ===
[ Wolfe, “ We can sle«p at the Eet snd go

| on &S 200n &s it is day."

e| *“Turn back, sleep at the et. go on
|lu the morning. and lose fgl halfa duy.
with one of the finest in Switz-r-
{ Jaz.d hefore us, anl our jm two-rhinds |

| done.” 1 cried.

| Wolle, hastily.

| “And nothing,” 1 replied ‘‘shall indoee
| me to belicve that we have reseived any
| such waraing. I either saw that man or [
la%bored under some kind ot optieal tllus‘on.
Bat ghoets 1 do not believe in.”

““ As you pleage. You can go on if you

refer i and take Kauffman with you—I

nOW my way bncl:." St

“Agread—except as re.;!m‘..s minn.
Let him take his choice,

Kwuffmann, having the matter explained
to him, elected at once to go back with
Egerton Wolf.

* If the Merr Englishman has been warned
in avl - he said, croesing himsell de-
voutely, “'it is suiclde to go on. Obey the
blessed spirit, meine Herr.”

Bat nothing now wonld hsve induced me
to turn hack, even if I had felt inclin-d 1o
{do se, agreeing to meet Dext dsy at
| Schwartzenfelden, my friend and I said
| g0 f—b_"'l’-

“God grant y i ma
dear old fellow,™ said
AWHY.

“Ldam’t feel like harm, [ aigure you,” |
replied. langhing.

And so we

I stood &till
| were out of gight, At the turn of the road
| they paused and looked bark. When Walfs
| waved his hand for the last time, :nd fi-

rally disappeared, I could not repress a su!-
| den thrill—he looked eo like the figur
1m illusion!

“or that it was an iilusion. I did not
doup” for & moment. Such pheromena.
though not cnmmon, are hy no means un-
heard of. [ had talked with some eminent
| physicians on thiz very sabject.and I re-

come to no harm,
olf, as he turned

| member that esch had spoken of cases

within his ewn experience., [ would niver
disbelieve in hallucinations again., To that
'T made up my mind; but as for ghosts—
| pshaw ! how could anv man. ahove all, such
| & man as Egerton Wolle, b lieve In ghost-?
| Reasoning thus. and smiling to myself, |
| tightened the shoulder-straps of my knap-
sack, took a pull at my wine-flask, and set
off towsrd the tunnel.

The roof and sides of the gallery, and the
| rowd beneath my feet, were all hewn in the
|enlid rock. A sharp, arowy gleam of
[light, shooting atawart the gloom about
| 0fy yards ahead, marked the posgition of

ried. [
and watched them till they |

: of]
i =nrprice was expresacd, fut the se

destruotion, are mafters npon which it
E‘t-h'. ;eaglesal to dwe:l in these pawes.
| Enough that [ parrowly escaped my

i, and that bad we gon,;' on, as we doubt-
{ less =hould have mcne on but for the delay
eocseqnent npon my illusion, we shonld

** The idea I8 100 absurd.”” | wwt jrobably have been in the heart of
| * Nothing shall induce me to 2o on. in de- |
the left, with au anfathomable gulf of misty | flance of a warning from the dead,” eaid | rot one lofr to tell the tale

the tunnel at the time of the explesion, and

| Nevertheless, my dear friends. 1 do not
| believe, and I have made up my mind never
[ to believe—in ghosts,

Remarkable Dream.

Few there are of the same time residents
| of the city of New York who do not re-
| member those days of public and private

agony, In October, 1854, when the Collin=’
steamship Arctic was ovirdue and supposed
| to be lost at sea. 1t was a favorite line ana
' vessrl, and on board were per:ons of the
| hizhest social standing. Cons: quently the
iame ol the Aretic was on every lip, and
| while the frnends of those on were op-
pressed with the most terrible appreben-
glons, the public mind generally was scarce-
[ Iy less excited.

The Colling vessels were go regular that
merchants timed the delivery of the malls
slmost to an hoir, and when day after day
#ped by, and peither the veszel nor any ti-
dines ot her came to hand, the glhom be-
¢ me deeper  Strange to relate one of the
mes” despondinﬁ was Mr.E K. Collins, the
manager of the live, and the person alter
whom it was nsmed. The crowds who
flocxed to the cffice to questiou him, and
| who ra'urally expected fo see him full of
hope, found him pale, dispirited, and often
in tears.  His wife and two children £
on Yoard, Lut it was thorght that w-
dence in the stannchness of the ves+ef, and
the g amanship of thue in charge ot them,
woul i mnke him treat tne matter in a toral-
Iy diffrent =pirit in which he did. - March
rea
son for his great deprizsion was at phat time
known ouly toatew of his relatinms ard
mo-t intimate friends. It arose, in truth
from a dieam, which eft an impres<lon be-
vond his power to overcome, skd which in
th end was verifird 1n every particular.

town oggr Bundsy, to receive his famlly on
the ar ‘of the stemmer. Ho spent =at-
urday right at the house of his brother, and
on Su° Jay'morning came down to the table
10 breakfast looking s» haggard that iv at-

Wrnlcﬁhrmmutj‘. and had remained in

[ the iret lvop-hole A second, a third a
| tourth, as many, perhapz, as e¢ight or ten
| gleamed faintly in the distance. The tiny
| blue spock which showed where the gallery |
| opeited out again upon the day, looked at |
|lrast & mile away. The path under foot
was wet and slippery; sand as I went on. |
|and my eyes became acenstomed to the
| darknesz, | saw that every part of the tun- |
| nel was streaming with molstare. |
| I pushed on rapidly. ‘The first and see- |
| ond loop-holes were soon left bohind, but |

breath the outer alr.  Then for the first
time, 1 observed that every rut in the road
beneath my feet was filled with running |
wnter, I
I hurried on faster and faster, [ shivered, |
I felt the cold seizing me. The arched en- |
trance through which | had just passed had |
dwindled already to a shining patch no big- |
ger than my hand, while the tiny blu: spsck |
on ahesd seemed ns far off as ever., Mean-
while the tunrel wasdripping like a shower- |
bath, |
All at once my attentlon was arrested by |
a sound—a strange. In bable sound— |
bheavy muffled, as « f a mighty force at work
infthe heart of the mountain. [ stood still—
I held my breath—I fancled [ felt the solid |
rock vibrate beneath my teet! Then it Gash- |
ed upon me that [ must be now approaching |
that part of the gallery behind which lhel
waterfall was conducted, and that what | |
heard was the muffl-d roar of its descert, |

| At the same moment, chancing toloak down

at my feet, | saw that the road was an inch |
deep in ruoning water from wall to wall, |
Now, 'awyer as [ am, and ignorant of the
first principles of civil engineering., 1 felr |
sure that this much pralsed Herr Becker |
should at least have made his tnnnel water- |
tight. That it leaked somewhere was plain, |
and that it shoul 1 be suffered to go on leak- |
Ing to the discomfort of travelers was gime- |
ply intolerable. An inch of water, for in- |
stance, was more than—an inch, did [ gay ? |

ed it had rised to thres—it was closing over
my b'uﬂl-'—il was becoming a ru-hlng tor-
rent i

In that instant a great horror £ 11 upon me
—the borror of darkness and sudden death
I turned, flung awsy my  Alpenstock, and
flvd for my life, Fle! blindlessly, breath-
lessly, wiliily, with the horrible g inding
sound of the Imprisoned waterfall in my
curs, and the gathering torrent at my heels,

Never while I live shall [ forget the agony
of those next few scconde—the lcy pum’
ness geizing on my lLimbs—the sudden
frightiul =ense of impeded respiratidn—the
water rising, eddying, clamoring, pursulog
me, pus-ikg me—the swirl of ir, a8 it pragel
each loophole in succession—the rush with
which (as I strained on to the mon h of the

leaped out infe the punlight like a livin
thing, and dashed to the edge of the pre
pice!

At the sugreme Instant, just as [ had
darted ont throngh the echoing nreh, and
staggered a few feet up the road, & Jeafon
like the explosion of & mine, rent the sir
and rouse | x hundred echo s It was fol-
lowed by a moment of strapge and terrihle
suspence, Then, with & <eep and snllen
roar, audible above the rolli: g thundrrs of
the mountsing round, a mighty wave—
smoath and solid, glassy. like an Atlantic
wave on an Eoglish western coast, came
gleaming up the mouth of the tunnel,
paused at it were, wpon the threshold,
reared its majestic crest, curved. floaded
the road for yards beyond the spot whera |
was clinging to the roeck like a mimp-r,

rushing back n as the waverushe= down
the beach, harled Itselt over the cliff, and
vanished In a cloud of mist.

After this the imprisoned flood came
pouring out tumultuounsly for several min-
utes, bringing with It fragments of rock
and masonry, and filling the road with de-
bris; but even this disturbance presently
subsided, and almost as soon ar the lasg
#choes of the explozion had died away the
libarated waters were ri ‘ollng plessantiy
along their new bed, sparkling out Into the
sunshine as they em from the gallery,
aud glided in & smooth, continnous stream
over the brink of the preciplee, thence to
fall. In multitudinous wave ftolds and
wreaths of prismatic mists, into the val-
ley two thousand feet below,

For myself, drenched to the skiu a8 [ was,
I eonld do nothing but turn back and fol-
low meekly in the track of ll.'F-rfon Wolfe
and Peter Kauflinan. 3 Hol:“ (ng. mil drip-
p'og and we , and m .
#ck; how l‘:.,l;rlved at the chalet about
sunset, shivering and hunﬁ'ry; Jjunat in time
to claim my shiare of a capltal omeletie and
& dish of mountain trout; how the Swiss
Pre<s rang with my escare for at least nine
days after the event ; how the Herr
was liberally censured for his defectiye en-
gineering and how Wolfe belleves
to this day that his brother Lawrence came

t tfb|]

tracted attention, Whnen spokea to aboat It,
he frankly stated that he had a)
le2s might, hroken by & dresm thar the
tle was lost. The ma'tor was langhed &
his brother, but wnen Monday morni
came without the vessel having Leen re,
+d, Mr. Collins again <poke of hlsd
During Monday ke related it to several

ere, and at the hour of the assemblage

the private offize it was told over ax:RThﬁ telegraph brings us the anncunce
with an Injunction of secrecy, however, «nt of the death of General Poriirio Disz,

which prevented it from roschfn the pub-
le. Asone after another came inro the of-
fice, they were painfully impressed with the
gloom which was pietured in the face of Mr,
Collins. A large man of erect stature, and
mar kod dignity of maoners, hedid not look
like & person who would give way to any
useless fours on any oceasion. But he was
far more quiet than usunl; he seemed to
shrink saway from those in conversation,
and his face was of a death-like ness,

“ What is the matter with Cnllins » #ald
ne and another, in whispers.

** Remember his wife and chiliiren are on
mrid the Arctie.”” sald some one, in reply.
“ Yes,"” responded another; * but there
Is no occssion for slarm. The ship s a
staunch one, and withina tew hours at most
will, 1 think, comee gallantly to her whart.

“* Never ! said a deep, solemn volee.

All gave a slight start at the tone and
words, and turned in the direction whence
they procesded. The spesker was Mr. Col-
ling himself,

| am sati-fied, gentlemen," ha remark-
ed, in the same solemn manner, ** that the
Arctle has gone to the bottom "

“ Impossible ! eried all,

1 um quite astonished st the opinion,"
said Mr. Jaumes Brown, a1 prominent direc-
tor. **No one knows better than you do,
Mr. Colling, the superior construction of the
ship= @ our line, and the qualifications of
the officer and ¢rew in charge of the Are-
tie.”

* Any vassel mav be los®," sald Mr. Col-
lins; **and whils [ am sa'l=fi.d that as di-
rectors an  publ ¢ servanits we have done all
ihat humun beivgs could in the premises
still 1 beli=ve the Arctle tohelo t. May a
£ood Gl have protected those on board 1"

Here his vole: falled him and his eyves
were suffused with rears. With his though's
tar out on the broad, dangerous ocean, hs
had seen his wife and chiliren among those
helpless ones, and for the moment be could
s4V 10 more,

The seene was affecting in the extreme.
and perbaps never had its equal in any
eounting-room in the world For seme
time there was entire silence, und then Mr.
Brown remarked :

“ Mr. Collins, you must have some good
resso, for your opinion.*

U Nope i the world.” returncd Mr. Col-
ling, *excent a dream.”

“ A drerm I repested one snd another,
in n=tonishment.
dAll sneerrd, and some almost laughed

oned,

“@Gentlemen.” sald Mr. Colling, with a
Mgnity wnich was pecullar'y impressive in
him—"gentlemen. you no donbr regard
this e » preat weskoess. Perhaps it is’
Drenms are generslly regardid an foolish
tuings, but | bave had one under such eir-
cumstances thar it has b come to me & pre-
sentiment of evil to this ship, which noe
power on earth cun remove. ™

Every man there ligtened with his ears
wide open, and looked fall In the face of
the u-ually strong minded man, who spoke
thean words &0 seriou=ly and impres:ively.

*Last Satnrday night,” con inued Mr.
Collins, *[ dreamed of the Arctic. Isaw
her as perfectly before me as | ever saw her.
It wis her ceful mo el, ber spacious
decks, and her noble officers and crew. 1
saw all of this and more. [ saw a hole In
her side; there: was a panlc on her decks;
people were running hither and thither, and
erying to be sayed ; and, sirs, I saw that no-
ble ship go down."

“But all of this was a dream,” sald Mr.
Brown, atter a moment.

“ [ believe it a- reality,” replied Mr. Col-
lins; * und again [ say. may heaven have
proteeted those poor souls on board. How-
ever, | beg that nelther my dream nor con-
victions may reach the publie.”

Soen after the merchauts wor*
eral ways Notone of them could shake off
the impression made by what had occurred,
Mesnwhile the newspapers cndeavored to
sustain  public confidence by all kinds of
plausible stories. Three days later, thefiret
of the survivors reached our shores with
the hurrowing tale of the disaster by collie-
{on to the Arctie, and of the loss of most of
those un‘:ourd. When ;Ii}:the facts became
knewn, WETE 6XAc
with Mr. d'o,illns' Cresm, mmm
erly be regaried as one of ihe most .uﬂm
ani rem le that ever occurred

A late letter from South Afries s°nta
that there are 30,600 in the
flelds, but only a locky or favored fow mak-

o

b

A gumber of the direfors and varions
mer@ants were ass*mbled in the private
e the company ona Monday afrer-
noon. e vessel was then some two days
overdu$, having been exp+ ted on the pre-
vions BEfurday eveniog. At this time Mr.
CollingJived sta magnifisent residence in

Mealcin Boquets.

oiate, 30} Eabedgp some, medicloal bo-
an up fome ‘in .
quel:?l There bave been medicated boqueta.
and ladies have sugked them. and perlshed.
Tiere 15 the fog glove. The hedges of
Somersetshire miid Devonshire are perfe:tly
beantifol with it, but in every of the
t on heath

country yon m{ palches
snd hedge:. Itid dsummer flower, and
loves the sides of The flowers grace-

fully drop their e, th:ﬂwer surface of
the leaves N & bea decp green.
and the under paler and more dowry. From
those int.dorous lewves, peduced to powder.
we obtain the peweifdl m e digitalis.
It ja one of our most valuable edstives.
this ornamental ssh we extract the
:ence, which was once extravagan'ly
by physicians, and is admirghly
for disease, The sweet violet is

folin

ts of the coun i4 extensively grown
l’;'é chemical lndwmdiul .

the common henbane, as powerful and
sometimes more useful thun opium. In
cases of neuralegia, put rome leaves in your
pipe and smoke it. Lettuces often muke
one sleepy ; i he lactucarium extraction Is a
bharmies~ narco'ic. Another powerful nar-

cotic ia the hemlock, which you will find
under hedges an any kind of rubbish ;
the cup t» which Ein'm condemned

S.crates. The crogus and convolvulus have
very decided medical uses. On the ruined
wal's of old castles you find the clove pink,
or gilliflawer. once greatly prized by your
furefathers, but now chiefly employed to
give flavor snd oolor to syrup. Then there
are the plants to which the g-neral name of
atropa I8 given, fo called from the geddess
of destiry, becauge the eflects are so fat-|
The cbief of these is the beilsdonna, or
deadly nightshade. You may find it In
mm‘vu parts upon cslearerus foll. The
bers are very a.l]urm. beautiral and
swret tvs'ed, and chlldren and careless
peop'e have often suffered, even to the loss
of life. by eating them. It Is said thar Mac-
beth conquered the Danes by mixing night-
shade with the wine and waser he sent rhem.
The fi-at saymptoms are those of ixtoxica
ion, itz of lvughter, and viJent gestures,
Awnother kiad «f atropa is the mandr

or mundrake, so called from the suppos: d
resembxnce of the root to the human form.
Something similar is to'd of H wnlbal and
the mandrake t) the story of M .cbeth and
toe 1ightshade Machiavel has made its
fsbulous powers the subjiec of A comedy.
The queen like lilles have preclous roots,
whose petals, preservid In spirits, were
sovervign remedies for cuts and bruises.
Then there i3 the basll—we remiember

heath basll put—hrunting green sunny
ks, and called the se.f-heal the pimper-
of many virtues ; the camomile, and ths
rive, and the * Devil's bite ;" for, a5 an
old suthor says, “the Devil did bite the
root ouc of j:alousy, lor its great virtues In
hialing sleknesa."— London Society.

Death of Ceneral Porfiric Diaz.

of Qaxaca, who has been the leading spiric
of the rebel element in Mexico. His bro&-r.
Feliz Diaz. nicknamed ** El Chate” (the
Pux-nosed) Governor of Qaxsca, was de-
feated and killed in battle with the Federal
troops under General Alatorre, last month;
and thus the Disz fumily, one of the most
powerful and important in Mexico, a fow
months since, has eeased to exist. General
Porfirio )'az was a native of Qaxsei, a law-
yer by education, and a very successful
military leader. His ** Campaign of Tehu-
antepec,” which freed southwestern Mex'eo
from the Imperial forces, was one of the
memarable events of the war which culmi-
nated in the downtall of Maximilllan., He
followed it up with th= brilliant assanlt and
cipture of the city of Puebla In a single
night's desperate fighting, and, having thus
cnt off Mximillian’s escape to the Gulf of
Mexico, he marched to the capital, lsid siege
tarit in regular order, and, afler reducing
the garrison and popu'aiion te the most
terrible extremit fea, foresd ita capitvlation,
and destroyed the last hope of the Empire
He was always, until within the past three
monthe, lool upon as & representative
man 2 io_\'l.l citizan and a true patriot, and
was frequently deslgna‘ed as *‘the Cincin-
natus of Mexico.” His age. at the time ot
his deatb, was between 38 and 10 years.
His death leaves the different bands of revo-
lutionists without a rvcognized head, and
greatly reduees thelr chances of overthrow-
ing the Jusrez administration.
It is announced that the friends of Disz
will d: clare in favor of Lerdo de Tejada, la'e
Minister of Forelen Affui-s, for many year-
| ader of the Juarsz Cabiner, and nows
Chier Justice of the Suvreme Court, or
Leon Guzman. anot er Judge of the S+
preme Court. and recently deteared candi-
date for the Governo'ship of the St«te of
Mexico—which iveludes the capital. L-rdo
vo Tejuda is sn able lawy er and ciploma is-,
& pure bluoded Spaniard by descent, and
supposed to be more acceptable to the
Church &:ﬂy than any of the other aspir-
ant= tn the Presldeney Bar he wosso l g
{dentifled with the Jusrez Administration
as to he considered persona’ly resp ns ble
for the very acts mo<t denonnced by the
Revolutionists. His Spanish blood mak &
him ubj-ctiorab'e to the Indan elrmen
now so strong in Mexico, and he Incks toe
r rsonal magneti-m required for a populsr
~aler in & time of suoh terrible exci ement
a8 the present in his country

Leon Gazman is an able lawyer, an ac-
~omplished seholar, and has slways stood
high in the es'imation of the people as a
rlatesmun and patriotic eitiz o, ® WAS A
prominent member of the Con-ttntional
Conwven ion of 1857 and has always bren a
strong Liberal «nd Progressloist in poli-
tica He was defeated in the last elec ion
‘or the G w-rnor-hip of the Stare of M-xie
by the Juurist candida‘e, but it i3 somew. at
doub-rul, afer all, whether he will permit
Lim-elf o become the leader of s revola in
the success of which Is at the best problewm-
atical at this time.

— —-——-———

A LzaeNp or THE REiNe.—But the flow-
er-girl's legend anout Count Roland and the
beantiful Hildegunde ?
Here, mlo:la‘h nh:? huﬂm’ years lounn

t, seeking adveniure along
the m. gaw, fell in love with and became
betrothed to the fair Hildeguade, most

of Herlbert, Lord df the Seven Mouuntains.
A day was appointed for the nuptials, and
the bride’s maidens selected, but Charle-
magne suddenly summoned Roland to attend
him during one of his wars, and the mar-
riage wus postpoued till the count’s return.
Meanwhile news came of his death, and
Hildegunde, too credulous, took the veil and
hecame & nun at the convent on the fsland of
Nonnenworth. But Roland wis not dead;
in time he came back, scarred and famous,
to elmm his bride. She was, of course mn-
aecessible ; £0 he buiit Rolandseck, the cas.
thdon thohrl:ek whi'eb overlooks the ooav[ﬁll.
[T devotions to watching

she walked

.

question.”
*These Herren can sleep at the chalet
where we halted.” ﬂm de.
“Trao — [ bhad not of * sald

back from the dead (0 save us from utter

Ing a good thing out of it.

the Materic Medica, and M some | the

. On
waste= grounds and by shlrudqumm

beautiful of Rhineland damsels, daughter, Garl
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& A Universal I.lll;llul.
want gf knowledge of a

once brin, o'tho philosopher and the
very muoch on a parwhen both
communicate with the

that it reqnir‘:: t: very
brain power a gnod
qulus’:ar, and s sort of

of imitation ; but it does
nor P t; in
many itles in
guage, 50 much

German. "l‘htin!'erm a
line and feminine, whilz the
also the neater. Now, a3 thi
masculine. fi mimpe or neuter,
sense appears wi h the ‘
lv, & sindent has to learn, when st
French, what th= French people bave
sen to call masenline and what fen:
and in this there is no reason to gulde
[tis tiue s manls cslied masculine
woman feminine ; but why the sun
be called ma-culine, and the moon

i« inexplicable on no reason whatever
70 we may procerd, finding
trary rules for this seleerion, & breach of any
one of which caases the breaker to

1

-

i

cho-

i

2%
[ ]

El

sal, there might be some hopes for a student
of many langusgvs, bu* what the French
cla~s a« f-minine the Germans often put
down s neuter, and the [talians as mareu-
line ; thus the sum in German is feminine
and the mn masculine, for what
is imp wsible to say; and thus
reigus supreme on this subjeet, to the total
excinsion of reason.
Our own case will, we believe, be found
sim‘lar to that of hun 'reds of
other people. As a boy, we were
tireek aod Latin, such »n amoust as ena-
bled us to read a Grevk Testament with the
use accasionally of a lexicon, and to read
treely Ovid anad Viregil.
Ni&rm selected to bebjt:&e irn whﬂlmm
an tin wer= not sul slorexam
but French and German ** paid well ;” con-
o i e i et
s i & Lwo t
:irhiesl!: ll:me :;u r-mlndﬁ.:nelm‘l:m Al
es. where the on guiges of any prao-
tiral nse were Durcl{ and Caffree. ToDatch
and Calfre, consequently, we turned oarat-
teation, and after rather more than a year’s
study we were ahle to converse imperfecdy
::awgr'a adit B&u' g s :a.,';'.,'
nt og
for there wss cvery pr of our services
and we heard

-3

trx-in,f: tr:l.aﬁ nadl to ll'.u«ﬂ
rom good autority that we were not Hkely
l;) g4t on ti't]ere unless we could ﬂh-t
dusmni, and perhaps understand or
P Greek, Latin, French,
re, then, were
German, Caffree, Hindustanl, Persian, San-
sorit, all to be learned, in order that one's
own thoughts and wishes should bermsd
intelligible to another person. In oar iiw
ment this is not only a mistake, butitlsa
mistake which s remediable, and which is &
slur upon the common sente and
ol the world.

In mu:le there Iz but one language. The
compasition of a Gorman composer can be
at once read and translated into sounds by
the musieluns of the whole world. To an
English musiclan it is a watter of indiffer-
ence what was the nationality of the com-

making them intelligible: yet thereares
thousand difizrent ways of deing the latter,
instead of one, and unlessa know
at least four or five of these— ia, unless
he employ some four or five years of his
lite in acquiring a knewledge of these lan-
guage:—he Is dumb in many countries.
Unfortanately, al<o. unless a person keep
tually practicing a language, he soon
rggeta it and all his past labor, or at least
A great partof it has te be gone over again.
—Cha 2" Journal.

Every one who has visitrd Washi
during the past sixty years must have
timiliar with ** old St. Patrick’s * asit was
uffvetionately ¢ l'ed It was the first church
structure built in Washington, the site for
the buiidin + having been donited by the
Carroll family of Duddington manor, and is
anorily to be repl ced by one of the largest
and finest ecclesinsrical structares In the
coun'ry. Father Matthew, i1he friend and
intimate of Clay and Webater, was for ms-
ny years its pastor, and -t his hogpitable lis-
tle nouse, ndjoining the church, used to as-
semhle all thar wa brillixt and wit'y in
the capital. The old father. who wrd
to a wealthy Maryland family, received
whet in those davs was conridered some-
thing wonde:ful, an E glich university ed-
ueation He wus one of mo t acenm-
plished Tinguists of his day. and had all the
ease an‘l grace of manner of a margnis ot
the “apcien regim« " In palitics he was &
Whig. and iu his parlors, intersperced with
pie ures of swunts, poyes. &+, were those of
Clay, Webster, and other Whig magnates.
The ol gentlemasn gave a lictle supper one
evening rohl. Whiy lrlent:s. Clay, "0:
eourse wee present, eSpying a
Andrew Jackson hanging apon t: walls of
the dicing room, rallied the old gentleman
with: * [ see, Father Matthew, you have
vnrolled old Hickory amghe list «f your
wuints, Pray when was be canopiz d¥"
Wirhont hesitation, the olu priest replied :
18?5' ,‘New Urleuukon the 8th of Jﬂl':wy.
A lew we. ks sgo—during pro-
oess of d-molition, tue remains of Father
Matthew wml (uupigi;!ur m«“ years
interme- t, in & L state
tiom, there beingevident not sm
cay.

From a report of Jonqnm miller

on Kagland : *Napolcon I11. comes to the
+ge Club, for I believe he 1s more sue-

ul 8% a writer than a8 an ; and
baldi has bae: was Intro-
duced to a celebrated painter (Gustave
n the Savage Club. 1 could net under-

a word of his nor heof

min +, therefore oar
dial than latelligent.
wine botween us.
French ; [ said, ‘No sahe,” .
3 I sald *No kumtux.” We
l[ﬁﬂn. and [ spoke to him in Californis
Chﬁw Indian. I then tried the Oregon
Chinock, but he did not uaderstand me.
[Lavghter Whitehall I first saw the
Queen silen
W
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